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2 If you cannot cross the ocean, 8 Let none hear you idsy sayng,
And the heathen lands explore, | ‘¢ There is nothing I cau do,”
TYou can £ind the heathen nearer, Whils che souls of men are d) ing,
You e help them at your door And the Masior calls for you.
It vou cannot give your thuu~z\uds, Take tha task He gives you gladly,

You can give the wilow's wito ; Let Hix work your pleasure be;
#: Aud the least vou do for Jesus, fl: Answer quichty when Ue calicth,
Will be precious ia His sight. :f ¢ Hors am I ; send we, send we.":




